
7 icmemher how the days wore by "Write to Dr. May that you can
not cro home for another week. butwoman's clnmsv hands. btdhed th her fortune, and such as it j -

she si cm- - a! read v t h-p.- found it.
Before the bar the mvoimI cabin
on a Bussian steamer is never with-
out a bar stands a group of traders
in hides and grain. They have
been drinking hard and are in that
maudlin idate in which the Russian
becomes excessively atTeetimiale.
"Little father." fit tie brother."
"little soul." are terms of endear-
ment frequently exchanged ln'tuven
them. At the same time their ges-
ticulations are so violent, their talk
so loud and menacing, that a looker-o-n

might well imagine that tluse
men were about to murder each
other. Having, however, taken
one more drink, they tenderly em-

brace and kiss : then the party
breaks up. two of them to be put
on shore on some scmiinnly unin-
habited spot, and the rest to join
another set of little fathers and lit-

tle brothers in their libations ami
endearments. In the vicinity of
the bar. propped up by a table, the
Avail and a chair, sits a man who
has a large tumbler of raw spirits
before him. The long, ample robe,
once of a violet brown, but now
almost black with grease, dirt and
age, the ponderous pinehback chain
and copper cross on his breast de- -

note the Busian priest. That his
bloated face, on which the coarsest
passions have set their seal, may
bear a remote resemblance to the
Savior, seen on the colored prints
which are hawked about m Russian
villages, he wears his heard peak-
ed and his hair falling in riiuriets
on his shoulders. He acknowl-

edge every genuflexion for if any
orthodox peasants are on board
thev Avill alwavs be found near the

d how I sat, idle and listless,
wojid eri n rf whv Ood did not take
nie instead of mother. If He is

supremely god. and wise, and
merciful." I wonder yet." she said
with a world of regret trembling
in her tones, and a sad despairing
look in her eyes.

"Doctor May was very kind
bringing me bonks and fruits and
flowers, and sometimes 1 used to
wonder in that vague and listless
way, if the unpleasant past were
not a dream, and the Doctor still
all my own. 1 grew stronger and
helped Winnie about the house,
and copied papers for the Doctor,
and began to think of returning to
my old occupation, of teaching.
One morning when Winnie had
been indulging in one of her fretful
childish moods. Doctor May came
to the room where 1 was ewing.
He was angry ami out of patience,
and told me how deeply he had
regretted his folly in choosing her,
yielding to a transient infatuation,
when it was only 1 that he had
ever really cared for. He cursed
his fate, deplored his wretched lot,
assured me of his deep contrition
for tiie wrongs he had done me,
ami declared that nothing but mv

ft.

presence made home endurable.
1 was shocked beyond measure. 1

felt that 1 ought to go away at
once: but when I orooosed it Win-ni- e

accused me of ingratitude, and
s-:-

d that J was willing to stay when
1 needed her care, but now that
she needed my help I would go.
I left her presence wretched and
miserable, not knowing what to do,
and with no one to advise me.

Dr. May had overheard our
conversation and soon joined me.
"Never mind Ethel,' he said. 'She
is incapable of comprehending any
nature but a seiish one, but vou must
not go. It is my duty and privi-
lege as a brother-in-la- w to give youv

a home and to care for vou, and 1

will do so."
0, if father had been living to

guide me with his wise and loving
counsel, but he Aas gone audi was
ail alone. 1

ft.yielded weaklv,.
be- -

cause 1 could not resist them both.
Not until her jealousy prompted
did Winnie let me go, not till all
my life was hopelessly blighted,
and every memory laden with bit-
ter regret. When 1 reflect I seem
to reel upon the dark abyss of hell.
It drives me wild. I would ter-
minate- my own existence, but I
dare not, lest some iieree accusing
demon meet me saying. 'Wretch-
ed and guilty soul how dare you
come unbidden to the presence' of
vour wrathful Hod"" And vet
when I am with him, I follow
where he leads."

"Ethel," 1 cried, "this will not
do, vou insult vour Ilevenlv Fath-e- r

when you talk of wrathful
Ood. Each I a weak and sinful
mortal would not cast you off, and
shall God, who is infinite in mercy,
have less than one of his own erring
creatures? Even the world does
not judge you as harshly as you
judge yourself, or you would not
be here."

They do not know," she said.
"Rut every sAA'eet and childish face
seems to reproach me by its inno-
cence: and have you no fears that
you may sometime be harshly judg-
ed for seeking me?'

"1 am responsible to(Jod alone,"
I answered. "He knows mv mo-tive- s,

and he alone shall Judge me.
I came to help you, and perhaps he
sent me. I beliee that when one
truly repents, his forgiveness is sure.
But one who does in truth repent
will not transgress again. By this
is true repentance knoAvn. You
are not one depraved by nature, and
God's hand shall lead you back to
truth and peace again ; now let us
seek the Avay. In the lirst place
you must be free from that man's
influence. Are you willing to go
Avhere you Avill never see his face
againo. 1 would be glad to go : but
where ? And yet what matters it?"
she asked despondently. "I shall
he the same sin stained wretch wher-
ever I am."

"Not so. when you abandon evil,
God a ill give you new life and hope.
Even the world is wiser than it used
to be and more disposed to place
the blame where it belongs. The
good and pure will help Vou, the
bad cannot afford to, but Avhen thev
see an erring one they must crv out
to distract attention from them-t.elve- s.

ami when you meet one who
would eriish you down when vou
attempt to rise, you may reflect
that she has no right to place her-
self above you, and knowing this,
seeks to maintain her false position
by trampling others down. And
now you must forget the past, and
live as though it had not been.
Look not back ; there lies the dark
and yawning grief with misery un-

quenchable. Before you lie the
the pleasant paths of peace and hap-
piness. The time lias come when
you may choose between them, now
let us Mud the wav. When will
your engagement here expire ?"
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shapely heud until Air fV-.- t 'offer,
iiut all t!ie lime 'i'.ti iay

-- tay
she gazed at me like one amazed
and bewildered, and al;i :iri he
conversed in an intelligent l lady-

like manner, her thought- - seemed

pro occupied.
Son after my arrival Dv. May

came.
"Are vou ready to go home.

Ethel? Are vou ill?" h asked
with a shade of concern m hi
tone-- . "You must go inn lediate-ly- .

Winnie will be very much
alarmed about vou," he raided in
the tone of one who expect? to be

obeyed.
She left the room, and while he

was making her preparations 1 had
time to study the physiognomy of
the man. He pos-es-e- d a an nig.
well knit frame, graceful in form
and movement, with intelligent
and handsome eonnteiiahet . His
hair clustered in ghsy curls around
his forehead, and a pr'.irof dark
penetrating eyes, full of magin-ii-

e

lire, calmly surveud the room.
The lower part of his face was con-
cealed by a heavy giowth of heird.
which became him well, and h.-gener-

appearance was that of

gentlemanly ease and self posses-
sion.

"A handsome, unprincipled, and
dangerous man," was my mental
comment, during the iVw ;..'me:its
that I remained in h;s orci-enee- .

"Shall I -- ee you airai::." he ;t-k--

lingering in the ln! w:v a mo-

ment after the Ir. went cul. as if
loth to depart.

"! will come airain," 1 ;volied,
and she went away.

Early the next Saturday morn-

ing I was on mv w.iv to '". her
again. As 1 reached the school
house 1 saw her standing at the
window and she came to met mo.

"You have conic," she s.:d with
a sad sweet smile. (' .:ie in.
there is no school to-da- y. I came
to sweep the room and to be alone."'

1 dismounted and tied my horse,
saying, 1 want to ask an explana-
tion as to the singular effect of my
former visit. 1 am no apparition,
that you should turn pale and faint
upon beholding me.

She looked at me in silence for
a moment and the" said. I will
tell vou. I am in trouble, such
deep, dark, wretclud .rouble. It
haunts me always. 1 am too mis-
erable to even pray, and o.te night
I dre-'ine- d that father came to me
and said, 'Come, Ethel. I will
show you one who will help you."
1 thought7;

I stood in a deen, dark
chasm, with light over . but
with Avail's too steep a rough to
climb. 'Look,' he ai- -. i. upon
the height above me 1 a wo- -

man. She reached down a .1 took
mv hand, and showed me where
to p---.e-

e my feet, and help d 'om up
into that briirhter world pbove: mv
sorrow and despair lied i'r mi me
and i wandered free and happy
mid sunny liehls and hi oniinir
tlowc-s- . In vou 1 recognized that
woman. Your face, your dress,
even the collar about your r. ok are
just the same."

1 stood looking at her in mute
surprise: and she continued, "'You
have come to help me, but alas,
you are too late. The walls are
closed above me. I am shut out
from hope and light forever. Too
late, too late." she Availed m tones
so full of agony and despair that it
made me tremble as I listened to her
piteous moans.

"lie calm, mv friend." I said.
"You torture yourself with, need
les .tears. Lierht and hope are
near r than you think."

"If you only knew." she sobbed,
"but how can 1 tell via; r

"Vou need not tell me I know
or have surmised enough. Our
Heavenly .Father i;ecr ee s s his
portals against ihe truly repel ant.
Look up and be comi'or:- ;."

"Een thouu'h m sou! ;. .ine I

Avith crime-'- sue du'i 'ilii'.- -

ly.
"1'ven though asiro!igi r h::

led you in dark f riu hh1' pai lis.
Tell me onlv as much of 'i.i' his- -

tory as you would have m know,
no mere.

She was silent for a few momcm s

until her auhation had m . ewiiat
subsided, and then she said, "t
thought it would f take my life
when lr. May d:"-er- ted me and
married Winnie. Only th -- e who
have h ng been denied t boon
of love and sympdhy c;.,i e r
kno.v how madiy i worshipe-- i him.
Ami he Ava- - min.'. I tin.- - ght. J
never dreamed that anv artidv
power coiilii take him from me.
They went away, and 1 .stay- - d with
mother and taught our district

"sc.iii'O!. as 1 had done before, but
all my joy and hope were g me. I
used to wonder v '. ; I could not
die, tinco there v': nought to live
for: mother could h v v Uh Winnie,
and I would not be u-:-i- hd. lhtt
mother sickened and died, and
Dr. May and Winnie came and
took me with theM. 1 did not
want to go, but 1 was so weak and
worn ml helpless that tlnre was

nothing else that I could Ij. I rc

I have eAcrvthing in readines to de
part, get vour money and come to
me. i will find a refuge."

I left her wearing a look of hope-
fulness that was trulv cheering. I

! knew a woman a kind and mother
ly soul, Aho kept a millinery store
at a little town about a hundred
miles distant by rail, and fifty miles
farther into the country by stage,
and I wrote to her and asking if
she Avould give this girl employ-
ment. I soon received for answer
that if the girl Avas handy with the
needle, she would be glad to have
her.

Punctually at the appointed time,
Ethel came, I had a friend about
to depart for Colorado, and
1 directed Ethel to put on the lady's
traveling ttiit, and go to the otlice
and buy her ticket, while my friend
bought one for the station to which
Ethel was going.

Before another hour had gone
she was speeding a wav to the spot
where she was to begin life anew.
She left a note for her sister which
was to be handed to Dr. Mav when
he called for her a week afterwards,
in which she told her not to be
alarmed at her absence, she was
safe and well, and only going away
that both of them might he happier.
Dr. May traced her to the ticket
otlice and learned that she had pur-
chased a ticket for Colorado, and
taken a westward bound train. He
waited and watched for a letter but
none came.

Soon after I received a letter tell-

ing me how well she liked the lady-
like girl, who was so skillful with
her needle, that she could have
steady and remunerative employ-
ment with her as long as she chose
to remain. One enclosed from
Ethel, told me of the peace and rest
that fell upon her weary soul in her
new home, with pleasant, honorable
occupation and a bright life before
her.

I wrote long encouraging letters
and enclosed them in mv missives
to Mrs Mead, and was rewarded by
the increasing cheerfulness of hers
Occasionally a letter dated at Colo-
rado found its way to Mrs. May,
informing her that her sister was
alive and well, and engaged in
earning an honest living, but all of
Dr. May's inquiries failed to dis-
cover her retreat.

Two years years had passed, and
one morning I was surprised at
receiving a visit from Ethel. She
came with a face radiant with
health and happiness and was ac-

companied by a gentlemanly ap- -

ten vears older than herself.
"My husband," she said proudly.

"He knoAvs all and trusts me too,"
she whispered. "We are on our
way to California, and I could not
go without seeing you once more,
and I would like to see Winnie a
little while before I go."

"A life redeemed," thought I.
IIoav many might be saved by

kind judicious charity, did not
conceited pharasees forever bar the
way.

She departed from her sister af-

fectionately, safe in the presence of
her husband, she no longer had
anv motive for when last I heard
from her she Avas a useful and res-

pected woman. I.

(Scncral catrin$.
Russian Charactoristics.

While the dress and manner of
travelers who occupy the lirst cabin
on a Wolga setamer betray very few
of the national peculiarities which
are calculated to attract the notice
of a foreigner, those of the second
cabin afford him all the interesting
material for study and observation.
As a rule the former appear to dif-
fer only sliirhtlv from the same class
of society found under similar con-
ditions elsewhere. But the latter,
a motley crowd, with strongly pro-
nounced Slav characteristics, intro-
duce him to a new world. It is a scene
of deafening uproar and confus-sion.- of

impenetrable tobacco smoke,
and of an atmosphere charged Avith
all the smells which are "insepar-
able from the Kussian's mode
of living. It is positively an act of
heroism to enter this part of the
boat. Here a dealer in fish, just
returned from the North, proves
the progress he has made in civili-
zation, by the preference he gives
to beer over brandy, not because
the malt beverage is a nobler fluid
than the native'iwfo, but because
he can consume larger quantities of
it. There a jolly young engineer,
whom the gold of a railway specu-
lator has tempted to leave the boul-
evards of his beloved Paris for the
Steppe, leans his head on the bare,
shoulders of a decollete Polish girl,
picked up at a Nisehni-Novgoro- d

hotel, lie had just uncorked an-
other bottle of champagne to toast
her sparkling eyes, her wonderful
blonde hair, and the symmetry of
her plump, firm-mould- ed form.
She arrived only a feAV days agofrom her nativePodolia in quest of
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HE WHO DIED AT AZIN.
He who died at Azin sends
This to comfort all his f 1 i mis:

Faithful fti'-nds- l It lies. I know,
Tale and wh.te and c ld as snow ;
And ve say "A Wallah's dead!"
SVeepingatthe feet and head.
1 can see youi fal.ing ears,
I can hear your si.jhs and prayers;
Yet Is i lie and whi-pe- r this
I am not the thing y.u kiss;
Cease your tears and let H lie;
It was mine, It Is not I.

Sweet fri-nd- s! what the women leave
For the ast sleep of the grave
Is a hut which I atri'iuitiii g,
Is a garment no wore littmg.
Is a cage from which, at last
Like a bird my soul hath passed,
Love th inniite, iwt the iojm
The wearer, nt the garb the plume
Of the eagle, not tho bars
That kept him lrom ihse sph nJId stars.
living hi nd! He wise rui'l dry
btraighiway every weeping eye;

What ye left upon the bier
Is n t worth a single tear
' Tis an empty ea-sh-ll,- one

Out of whi;i t!.e pearl is foiie;
Th shell is bioken, it lies th'ie;
The pearl, the ail, the sou!, is heie,
'lis an earthen jar, whose iid
Allah sealed, t lie v Illicit hid
Tlia' treasure of the treasury.
A mind that loved him, let it lie;
Let the shell be earth's oi.ee more,
Since the gold is In his store:
Allah glorious: Allah good:
Now the worht is understood;
Now the long iong winder ends;
Y t ye wet-- my friends,
Whi.e the man that y- - eail dead
In unspoken buss instead
Idveaud loves you Lost 'tis true,
For the li-jh-

t that shines it you;
liut in ihe light ye cannot see
Of undist urbet felicityIn a perfect paradise,And h liie that never dies.

Farewell friends! lur not farewell;
Where I am ye too shall dwell
I am gone bet'.ae your face,
A moments worth, u iitile space.
When ye come where 1 have stepped
Ye will wonder why ye wept;
He who died at Ain irave
This to those who made his grave.

From the Arabic

A CHAPTER FROM REAL
LIFB.

While teaching in a rural dis-

trict at one time my attention was
frequently called to allusions to a
former teacher of the same school,
who was spoken of as having been
a very singular person. .My inter-
est was so intensilied that I made
inquiries as to her history, of
which I learned that the girl had
lived with her widowed mother,
and helped to ttiport a younger
sister by teaching in the neighbor-
ing districts, and while thus em-

ployed became acquainted with a
Dr. May. Her life had been a
lonely one, with unceasing labor,
and with but little to look forward
to, but with him came a hope oi
ftTi.Viei -tJ-r-gu'l'isiV

fancy enshrined him as her idol,
and m due time thev were betroth-ed- .

He was in comtortable circum-
stances, and life for her seemed to
shed its sombre mantle,and wear on-

ly the rainbow tints with which
youthful dreams are wont to clothe
it. Afterward he came to her moth-
er's residence to see her, and six
months later married her vounirer
and more beautiful sister.

The mother died, and Ethel had
no home except the one her brother-in-la- w

and sister urged her to share,
and then came strange rumors ot
one sister's jealousy and another's
wretchedness.

I was interested in what 1 had
heard of her, and a page which she
had written accidentally coining to
my observation, convinced me that
whatever might have befallen her,
she possessed a reiined and sensi-
tive mind. 1 could not banish her
from my thoughts. She seemed
to haunt mv dreams like one sink- -

ml

ing into treacherous quicksands,
and calling to me for heip. Some
mysterious iiitluence seemed con-

stantly impelling me to seek her.
This feeling grew so strong that at
length 1 resolved to see her, and 1

started alone on horseback early one
Saturday morning, to the place
where she was boarding about six
miles distant. It was a lonely ride,
over wooded hills and through
deep dark ravines, and at length 1

stoppetl at a large log ho use, and dis-

mounting, went in and asked for a

glass of water. Alter talking with
the hostess a few minutes 1 asked
if the school mistress boarded with
her.

'"Yes, would von like to see her?"
she asked. 1 replied that I was
a teacher and always liked to make
the acquaintance of teachers.

She went into an adjoining room
and soon returned,, followed by a
fair, frail girl, apparently about
twenty-tw- o years oi auv:. Her face
was retiued and inteiiecnud in its
expression, bat there was such a
look of heiples despondency set-

tled upon it that my sympathies
were enlisted at once.

The moment that her eyes rested
upon my face, she became deadly
pale, and sank in a chair that stood
near her.

'You're sick," said the landlady
as she hastened to bring some wa-

ter, and then tdie added, "Them
young ones are wearin' the life
out of her."

1 unbound the heavy coils of

hair, and taking the water from the

place where the liquor is sold with
a drunken gravity Judicious to be-

hold, after which he regales himself
with another sip from the gla.s.
At last lie drops asleep in the sate
position in which he nas widely e --

trenched himself. 77.e 'v'- - ; .

Woman.
A woman, no; u i. tstamlin ; h

is the best of listeners. knos )

business, and it is a woman's bus-
iness to please. I don't say that i;
is not her business to vote, but 1 h

say that the woman who does mi
please is a false note m the harmo-
nies of nature. She may not have
youth, or beauty, or even manner,
but she must have somethii g
in her voice or expression, or botn,
which it makes you feel better dis-

posed toward your race to look at
or listen to. She knows that as
well as Ave do; and her lirst question
after you have been taking your
soul into her consciousness is. diJ
1 please? A woman never forgets
her sex. She would rather talk
with a man than an angel anv dav.
Womanly women are very kindly
critics, except to themselves and
noAV and then to their oavii sex.
The less there if of sex about a
woman the more she is to be dread-
ed. But take a real woman at her
best moment well dressed enough
to be pleased with herself, not so
resplendent as to be a sIioav and a
sensation, with the varied outside
influence that set vibrating the
harmonic notes of her nature stir-

ring in the air about her and
what has social life to compare with
one of those vital interchanges of
thought and feeling with her that
make an hour memorable? What
can equal her tact, her delicacy, her
subiety of apprehenson, her quick-
ness to feel the changes of tempera-
ture as the warm and cool currents
of thought blow by turns? At one
moment she is miseroscopically in-

tellectual, critical, scrupulous in
judgejnent as an analyist's balance,
and the next as sympathetic as the
rose that sweetens the wind from
whatever quarter it finds its way to
her bosom. It is in the hospitable
soul of a woman that a man forgets
he is a stranger, and so becomes
natural and truthful, at the same
time that he is mesmerized by all
those divine differences that make
her a mvsterv and bewilderment.
Atlantic Monthly.

Talk at Homi;. If the father
chiefly talks "money, money," at
home he generally rears a family in
the worship of the almighty dollar.
If he talks mainly of horses, races
and game, he breeds a batch of
sportsmen. If fashion is the fami-
ly altar, then the children are of-

fered up as victims upon that altar.
If a man makes his own lireside
attractive, he may reasonably hope
to anchor his oavii children around
it. My neighbor. Q., makes him-
self the constant evening compan-
ion of his boys. The result is that
his boys are never found in bad
places. But if a father hears a
clock strike eleven in a club house,
he need not be surprised if his bovs
hear it strike twelve in the gamb-
ling room or drinking saloon. If
he puts the bottle on his own table,
he need not be surprised if a drunk-
en son staggers in by and by at his
front door. When the best friend
that childhood and youth ought to
have, becomes their foe, their home
becomes the starting point for mor-
al ruin. Cuykr. s


